DEAUVILLE

August

DEAUVILLE has an exotic yet informal and friendly air.
The place gives the impression of evident wealth, as do
its visitors; social significance is at a discount, for the
words "de luxe" count for much more,

Deauville has a more French atmosphere than Le
Touquet, but it has, and welcomes, an aerial invasion
from England each week-end. It used to be rather an
inaccessible spot to reach; those night journeys with the
long sea crossing and early rising at Le Havre, leave one
a little bit shop-soiled for the day. From Mayfair to the
Casino is now only a matter of two hours, one of which
is in the air* Yesterday evening from the aeroplane there
were flickers of evening sunlight over Etretat, nestling
in the cliffs. There were glimmers, too, to the left over
Yvetot, where Guy de Maupassant lived: this Norman
countryside provided the scene of so many of his short
stories.

"What English people are coming over here this
evening?" I asked in the Normandie Hotel "Oh, you
probably know some of them," they said; "two bankers,
Mr* Sidney Emanuel and Captain Jock Campbell, in a
party/' As the hotel was full they had to live up to the
best traditions of English bankers and hire a villa for
the night

.This week-end especially, with the French holiday of
the F#<? A I* Assumption* and with the lovely weather
which has been prevalent, there literally has not been a
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